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ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE  following  Discourse  was  delivered  in  the  Cathedral 
Church,  Glasgow,  on  Quinquagesima  Sunday,  by  request 
of  the  St  Andrew's  Conference  of  St  Vincent  de  Paul's 
Society.  As  it  handles,  however  imperfectly)  a  subject  of 
intense  interest  at  the  present  moment,  it  is  given  to  the 
press,  as  a  small  proof  that  here,  in  Scotland,  the  children 
of  the  Church  are  as  devoted  in  their  spiritual  allegiance  to 
the  common  Father  of  the  faithful,  as  are  their  brethren  in 
more  favoured  lands.  They  also  have  beheld,  with  bitter  pain, 
the  indignities  to  which  the  Roman  Pontiff  has  been  wan- 
tonly exposed,  and  the  spoliation  of  the  ancient  territories  of 
the  Holy  See,  which  has  been  systematically  attempted.  In 
union  with  their  brethren  throughout  Christendom,  they 
likewise  raise  the  shout  of  indignation  against  such  atrocious 
deeds  of  sacrilege,  as,  under  the  abused  name  of  liberty, 
have  been  committed  ;  while,  at  the  same  time,  they  tender 
to  the  great  and  glorious  Pius  IX.  their  loving  obedience,  and 
are  ready  to  prove,  by  their  acts,  their  undying  gratitude  to 
him  who  is  the  Head  of  the  Holy,  Catholic,  Apostolic,  and 
Roman  Church. 

ST  DAVID'S,  DALKEITH,  EDINBURGH, 
March  1860. 
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THE  TRIALS  AND  THE  TRIUMPHS 
OF  THE  CHURCH. 


EIGHTEEN  HUNDRED  YEARS  have  elapsed  since  the  God  of  all 
charity  established  His  religion  of  charity;  for  the  religion  of  Jesus 
Christ  was  essentially  charity,  since  it  was  intended  for  the  benefit 
of  the  souls  and  the  bodies  of  men.  In  reminding  you,  my  dearly 
beloved  brethren,  that  you  are  children  of  God,  and  members  of  the 
religion  of  Jesus  Christ,  I  remind  you  of  the  duties  which  religion 
imposes  upon  us  all  of  loving  one  another,  of  doing  good  to  one 
another,  and  of  ministering  to  the  wants  of  one  another.  And  while 
thus,  in  few  words,  I  strive  to  press  home  upon  your  hearts  the 
claims  of  our  poorer  brethren — who  are  under  the  fostering  care  of 
the  admirable  Society  of  St  Vincent  of  Paul — you  will  permit  me, 
in  those  days  of  dire  trouble  and  excitement,  to  touch  upon  a  kin- 
dred subject,  that  I  may  endeavour  to  animate  your  faith,  and 
encourage  your  hope,  while  I  seek  to  stimulate  your  charity,  not 
simply  to  acts  of  alms-deeds,  but  to  earnest  and  long-continued 
prayer,  for  the  welfare  of  our  most  holy  Church. 

The  great  apostle  of  the  Gentiles  tells  us,  "  That  we  being  many, 
are  one  body  in  Christ,  and  every  one  members  one  of  another  ;" 
and,  again,  that  "if  one  member  suffers,  all  the  other  members  suffer 
with  it,"  (Rom.  xii.  5.)  How  much  more,  then,  must  we  all  suffer 
when  the  visible  Head  of  the  mystical  body  of  Christ  suffers !  Such, 
alas !  is  now  the  case.  If,  therefore,  at  any  period  more  than 
another,  these  Divine  virtues  of  faith,  hope,  and  charity  ought  to  be 
cultivated,  it  is,  most  assuredly,  the  times  in  which  we  live.  When 
we  look  around  us  and  behold  how  our  Holy  Mother,  the  Catholic 
Church,  has  been  cruelly  harassed  in  the  very  centre  of  her  unity — 
how  her  Divinely-appointed  Head  has  been  assailed  by  enemies  from 
without,  and  betrayed  by  false  friends  from  within — how  demons 


incarnate  have  been  let  loose  throughout  the  fair  land  of  Italy,  and 
the  "  abomination  of  desolation"  has  been  permitted  for  a  time  to 
riot  in  the  holy  city — how  the  adversaries  of  the  Church  have  ex- 
ulted, with  frantic  joy,  at  the  confusion  in  the  Papal  States,  and  the 
impious  secret  societies,  the  godless  carbonari  of  the  continent  of 
Europe,  in  conjunction  with  their  abettors  in  the  British  Isles,  have 
employed  every  means  which  earth  and  hell  could  devise  for  the 
dismemberment  of  those  territories  which,  by  an  especial  providence 
of  Heaven,  have  been  held  by  the  Roman  Pontiff  for  more  than 
eleven  hundred  years,  and  the  possession  of  which  seems  almost  ne- 
cessary for  the  independent  discharge  of  his  heaven-born  functions 
— when  we  see  all  this,  and  more  than  this,  it  is  highly  befitting,  now 
that  the  storm  has  reached  its  height,  to  refresh  our  minds  and 
hearts  with  the  frequent  exercise  of  the  theological  virtues,  and  to 
pray  that  those  evil  days  may  be  shortened,  and  that  the  good  God 
may  awake  from  His  slumbers,  and  rebuke  the  winds  and  the  waves, 
and  bring  the  bark  of  Peter  once  more  into  the  haven  of  security ! 

Permit  me,  then,  to  invite  your  attention  to  the  trials  and  to  the 
triumphs  of  the  Church,  as  illustrated  in  the  person  of  the  Roman 
Pontiff  —  that  Church  which  has  seen  the  rise  and  the  fall  of 
dynasties — the  formation  and  destruction  of  empires  ;  which  has 
witnessed  throughout  the  world  changes  innumerable,  while  she 
herself,  like  her  Divine  Founder,  remains  in  her  essence — unchange- 
able and  unchanged ;  and  that  Pontiff  who  was  commissioned  to 
"feed  the  lambs  and  the  sheep" — that  Pontiff  for  whom  Jesus  him- 
self prayed  "  that  his  faith  might  not  fail,"  and  that  "  he  might 
confirm  the  brethren "  -—  that  Pontiff  who,  according  to  the  in- 
scrutable designs  of  Heaven,  was  constituted  as  the  "rock  upon 
which  the  immortal  Church  of  Christ  was  built,  and  against  which 
the  gates  of  hell  should  never  prevail,"  (St  Matt,  xvi.) 

In  whatever  point  of  view,  dearly  beloved,  we  contemplate  the  An- 
cient Church,  she  presents  an  object  which,  in  grandeur  and  glory, 
stands  without  a  parallel.  For  this  one  Catholic  Apostolic  Church 
is  a  society  more  ancient  than  any  other,  since  it  was  founded  at 
the  beginning  of  the  Christian  era;  more  illustrious  than  any  other, 
since  it  was  God,  and  not  man,  who  was  its  founder;  more  durable 
than  any  other,  since  it  shall  flourish  when  everything  human  shall 
decay.  It  has  been  compared  to  a  tree  whose  roots  are  in  the  earth, 
but  whose  head  is  in  the  heavens,  The  ages  grow  like  leaves  and 


die  at  its  feet  only  to  enrich  its  soil,  while  it  is  destined  to  wave  its 
branches  crowned  with  the  flowers  and  fruitage  of  every  virtue  in 
the  calm  atmosphere  of  eternity  ! 

The  experience  of  more  than  eighteen  hundred  years  must  serve  to 
convince  every  honest  and  reflecting  mind  that  the  conservation  of 
this  immortal  Church,  as  well  as  the  fact  of  her  first  establishment, 
must  alone  be  attributable  to  a  supernatural  agency.  How  often  has 
she  seemed,  during  her  diversified  career,  almost  on  the  verge  of  de- 
struction, nay,  to  all  human  appearance,  absolutely  swallowed  up 
by  the  tempest  which  had  gathered  over  her  ;  yet  when  the  storm 
had  been  hushed  to  a  calm,  was  she  seen  again  in  her  own  native 
majesty  emerging  from  the  waters  of  the  deep,  and  displaying  to 
the  gaze  of  an  astonished  world  her  whole  structure  in  its  original 
purity  and  strength. 

Unfold  the  web  of  ecclesiastical  history— take  a  retrospective  survey, 
not  of  her  rise  and  fall — for  fall  she  never  can — but  of  her  rise  and 
progress  throughout  Christendom,  and  you  will  perceive  how  she 
ever  was  evidently  under  the  protecting  arm  of  the  Divine  Com- 
forter. You  will  see  how,  when  her  enemies  were  leagued  against 
her,  and  ready  to  strike  what  they  conceived  to  be  the  fatal  blow, 
the  Lord  God  Omnipotent  arose  in  His  might,  scathing  them  with 
the  lightning  of  His  fury,  and  launching  against  them  the  thunder- 
bolts of  His  vengeance. 

Let  us  go  back,  for  a  moment,  to  the  beginning.  Look  to  the 
struggles  of  the  Christian  Church  in  regard  to  the  synagogue. 
Jesus  Christ  had  fallen  a  victim  to  the  malice  of  the  Jews,  whom 
they  crucified  on  Calvary's  hill.  His  body  was  taken  down  from  the 
cross  and  laid  in  the  sepulchre ;  an  immense  stone  was  placed  there- 
at, and  the  seal  of  public  authority  was  stamped  upon  it.  A  guard 
was  appointed  to  keep  watch,  lest  the  disciples  should  take  away  his 
remains.  Alas,  the  poor  disciples  were  overwhelmed  with  conster- 
nation. They  remained  concealed,  and  did  not  venture  to  show 
themselves  abroad.  The  synagogue,  therefore,  exults  that  Christianity 
is  no  more — that  it  is  buried  in  the  same  tomb  with  its  Author ! 

Look  to  the  chain  of  events  as  they  follow  one  another,  link 
by  link,  in  rapid  succession.  Suddenly  a  report  is  noised  through 
the  city  that  the  Crucified  has  risen  from  the  dead — the  intel- 
ligence is  confirmed — he  has  been  seen  by  many,  who  have  con- 
with  Him.  But  something  more  has  happened ;  tongues  of 
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fire  have  fallen  from  heaven  upon  His  apostles,  and  under  those  em- 
blems the  Holy  Ghost  has  entered  into  their  souls.  The  apostles 
become  as  if  they  were  new  men ;  the  most  wonderful  change  has 
taken  place  within  them  ;  they  are  replenished  with  the  sevenfold 
gifts  of  the  Divine  Spirit.  They  issue  from  their  solitude,  and  begin 
to  speak  in  divers  tongues.  They  astonish  the  multitude  of  strangers, 
who,  at  that  time,  were  dwelling  in  Jerusalem,  by  speaking  to  them 
in  their  own  tongues  the  wonderful  works  of  God.  St  Peter,  the  chief 
of  the  apostles,  who  afterwards  transferred  his  see  from  Antioch  to 
Rome,  and  thus  became  the  first  Roman  Pontiff,  urged  on  by  the 
Spirit  of  the  Most  High,  thus  addressed  the  vast  numbers  by  whom 
he  was  surrounded : — "  Ye  men  of  Israel,  hear  these  words  :  Jesus 
of  Nazareth,  a  man  approved  of  God  among  you  by  miracles,  and 
wonders,  and  signs,  which  God  did  by  him  in  the  midst  of  you,  as 
you  also  know;  this  same  being  delivered  up,  .  .  you  by  the  hands  of 
wicked  men  have  crucified  and  slain,  .  .  whom  God  hath  raised  up, 
having  loosed  the  sorrows  of  hell,  as  it  was  impossible  that  he  should 
be  holden  by  it,"  (Acts  ii.  22). 

Picture  to  your  minds,  beloved  brethren,  the  sensation  which 
these  inspired  words  must  have  produced,  more  especially  when  they 
were  backed  by  miracles  of  the  most  stupendous  character;  represent 
to  yourselves  the  astonishment  of  those  assembled,  when  they  heard 
the  apostles,  one  and  all,  declare  their  readiness  to  suffer  torments, 
nay,  death  itself,  as  proof  of  the  great  truths  which  they  announced. 
And  who,  tell  me,  has  given  them  this  courage  to  proclaim  the  re- 
surrection of  their  Divine  Master  1  Who  has  given  them  this  forti- 
tude to  court  and  to  despise  all  opposition  1  Ah,  know  ye  not  that 
tongues  of  fire  have  fallen  from  heaven — know  ye  not  that  the  Spirit 
of  God  has  entered  into  their  innermost  souls — know  ye  not  that 
they  have  received  that  strengthening  sacrament  of  confirmation,  by 
which  they  are  prepared  for  every  encounter — to  enter  the  fiery 
furnace — to  go  forth  to  the  lion's  den — to  endure  the  most  violent 
death,  but  no  longer  to  be  silent  with  regard  to  what  they  have 
seen,  and  what  they  have  heard  ? 

No  wonder,  then,  that  these  men  of  God  should  have  myriads  of 
followers — no  wonder  that  thousands  and  tens  of  thousands  of  con- 
versions should  take  place — no  wonder  that  countless  multitudes 
should  hang  in  rapture  upon  their  words,  and  that  the  murderers 
of  the  Redeemer,  touched  with  remorse,  should  cast  themselves  at 


the  feet  of  the  apostles,  beating  their  breasts,  and  saying,  "  Truly 
He  was  Christ  the  Son  of  the  living  God." 

Could  the  synagogue — could  the  Jewish  priesthood — still  at- 
tempt to  cope  with  the  anointed  servants  of  the  Most  High  1  Could 
all  the  machinations  of  earth  and  hell  combined,  succeed  in  counter- 
acting the  holy  designs  of  Heaven?  No,  truly!  Hence  Christianity  rose 
upon  the  ruins  of  the  synagogue — it  rose  upon  the  dilapidated  temple 
and  city  of  the  Jews ;  the  sickly  plant  of  Judaism  pined  away,  or  if 
you  will,  lives  wherever  it  is  found  but  a  dying  life  or  a  living  death 
— whereas  the  glorious  tree  of  the  Christian  religion  began  to  flourish, 
and  from  that  moment  to  put  forth  branches,  crowned  with  the  gar- 
lands of  every  virtue  throughout  the  whole  habitable  globe.  This 
was  the  first  signal  victory  which  Christianity  had  achieved — the 
first  of  the  many  battles  which  it  was  her  destiny  to  fight — the  first 
dawn  of  those  glories  which,  after  every  assault,  were  to  irradiate 
her  career  ! 

But  let  us  proceed.  Another  enemy  still  more  formidable  than  the 
synagogue  and  priesthood  is  now  to  be  encountered.  The  whole 
Roman  world  is  united  against  the  fishermen  of  Galilee  and  their  fol- 
lowers. All  the  power  of  the  Caesars — the  authority  of  the  seriate 
— the  impostures  of  the  heathen  deities  —  the  astuteness  of  the 
philosophers — the  fascination  of  the  poets  and  the  orators,  were 
brought  to  bear  against  the  religion  of  Him  who  died  upon  the  cross. 
Cruelties  unheard  of,  tortures  without  a  parallel,  atrocities  the 
most  inhuman,  were  resorted  to  for  the  purpose  of  exterminating 
every  vestige  of  the  Christian  faith,  and  securing  the  dominion  of 
idolatry.  During  the  first  four  centuries,  ten  most  bloody  persecu- 
tions, under  as  many  Roman  Emperors,  raged  against  the  Christian 
Catholic  Church  —  for  there  can  be  no  Christian  Church  except 
what  the  apostles  declared  to  be  Catholic. 

Nero — Domitian — Trajan — Marcus  Aurelius — Severus  —  Maxi- 
min — Decius  —  Valerian  —  Aurelian  —  Dioclesian  —  took  counsel 
against  the  Lord,  and  against  his  Anointed,  and  yet  their  counsel 
was  torn  to  pieces,  and  scattered  to  the  winds  of  heaven  !  True, 
they  imbrued  their  hands  in  the  heart's  blood  of  thousands  of  Chris- 
tian victims;  but  it  is  no  less  true  that  Christianity  increased  in  pro- 
portion as  her  martyrs  were  immolated.  Peter  was  crucified — 
Paul  was  beheaded — the  beloved  disciple  was  thrown  into  a 
cauldron  of  boiling  oil — Bartholomew  was  flayed  alive — the  other 
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apostles  were  delivered  to  the  executioners — Stephen  was  stoned  to 
death — Laurence  was  broiled  on  a  gridiron ;  and  the  catalogue  would 
be  endless  were  we  to  rehearse  the  names  chronicled  in  the  annals 
of  the  Church,  which  are  now  written  in  the  book  of  life.  The 
amphitheatre  of  Titus,  at  Rome,  was  one  dread  field  of  human  car- 
nage. "  Christiani  ad  leones  !" — "  Christiani  non  sint!" — To  the 
lions  with  the  Christians — Let  the  Christians  be  exterminated — was 
the  cry  of  frenzy  that  rang  throughout  the  imperial  city.  The  rack, 
the  gridiron,  the  wheel,  every  implement  of  torture  which  the  savage 
ingenuity  of  demons  incarnate  could  invent,  was  put  in  requisition. 
The  very  Tiber,  from  the  multitude  of  the  slain,  changed  the  colour 
of  its  waters,  and  in  the  now  empurpled  stream  was  heard  the 
"  frequent  plunge." 

But  why  attempt  to  describe  what  is  literally  beyond  description  ? 
Suffice  it  to  say,  that  the  Church,  after  having  gone  through  the 
ordeal  of  nine  dreadful  persecutions  in  the  first  three  centuries,  when 
every  one  of  her  Pontiffs  died  by  the  sword  save  two,  was  doomed  at 
the  commencement  of  the  fourth  century  to  suffer  in  the  crucible  of 
tribulation  more  fearfully,  if  possible,  than  she  had  ever  done  before. 
The' accounts  on  record  of  Diocletian's  persecutions  are  of  the  most 
harrowing  description.  The  Christians  were  flayed  alive  ;  they  were 
butchered  without  mercy.  "The  flesh  was  scraped  from  their 
bones,"  says  a  writer  on  Church  history  j  "  the  young  virgins  and 
venerable  ecclesiastics  were  cut  in  pieces,  and  boiling  lead  was 
poured  into  their  gaping  wounds.  Others  were  slashed  with  knives 
from  head  to  foot,  rubbed  over  with  salt  and  pepper,  laid  on  gridirons, 
and  consumed  with  a  slow  fire." 

In  fact,  such  were  the  barbarities  perpetrated — such  the  torrents 
of  blood  which  flowed,  that  the  tyrants  flattered  the  belief  that  they 
had  consummated  the  utter  destruction  of  the  Christian  faith.  They 
thereupon  ordered  triumphal  arches  to  be  erected  to  commemorate 
what  serves  only  to  transmit  their  infamy  to  posterity.  Look  at 
the  monuments  which  we  have  seen,  and  the  inscriptions  which  we 
have  read : — 

Diocletianus  .  Jovius  .  et  Maximinianiis  .  Heracleus, 

Nomine  Christianorum  delete,  superstitione 

Christ!  ubique  deleta. 

"  To  Diocletian,  the  new  Jupiter,  and  to  Maximinian,  the  new 
Hercules,  for  having  abolished  the  Christian  name,  and  extirpated 
from  the  whole  world  the  superstition  of  Christ !  " 
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And  is  it  true,  omnipotent  God,  that  Thy  Church  was  destroyed 
by  these  sanguinary  tyrants?  Ah,  need  I  tell  you,  dearly  beloved, 
that  the  Church  of  Christ  has  a  charmed  life.  She  may  be  wounded 
in  battle — she  may  lose  her  dearest  children  in  the  fight — she  may 
be  widowed  of  her  most  valiant  champions — even  her  visible  Head 
may  again  and  again  be  laid  low ;  but  she  is  an  army  which  never 
can  be  defeated — never  can  she  receive  the  mortal  blow,  for  she  is 
encompassed  with  that  heaven-made  panoply,  which  is  proof  against 
all  the  fiery  darts  of  the  most  wicked  one. 

How  well  this  was  realised  in  her  case,  the  sequel  will  show. 
Scarce  had  those  monumental  trophies  of  Diocletian  raised  their 
haughty  heads,  when  the  young  Constantine,  himself  as  yet  a  Pagan, 
admonished  in  his  sleep  by  a  mysterious  dream,  as  Eusebius  the 
historian  relates,  and  urged  on  by  the  sign  of  the  cross,  which  ap- 
peared to  him  in  the  heavens,  and  on  which  was  inscribed  "sv  rovru 
vixa" — "  in  this,  conquer  " — became  the  instrument  in  the  hands  of 
God  of  subduing  the  enemies  of  Holy  Church,  and  of  restoring 
her  to  peace  and  to  freedom.  Having  made  a  representation  of  that 
cross,  he  used  it  as  his  standard  in  battle,  and  with  the  glorious 
banner,  called  Labarum,  raised  on  high,  he  gained  a  complete 
victory  over  Maxentius;  he  entered  Rome  in  triumph,  and  planted 
the  rood  of  the  world's  redemption  in  the  very  centre  of  the  Forum. 
His  first  solicitude,  after  the  din  of  battle  was  over,  was  to  inquire 
after  the  Head  of  the  Christian  Church.  How  profoundly  was  he 
moved  when  he  found  that  the  Roman  Pontiff  had  at  that  period  no 
dwelling-place,  save  within  the  bowels  of  the  earth — within  those 
catacombs  where  the  Christians  met  to  pray,  and  where  the  re- 
mains of  the  saints  and  the  martyrs  were  deposited  ! 

The  imperial  convert  forthwith  received  baptism  at  the  hands  of 
the  venerable  Pope  St  Silvester.  The  spiritual  blessings  which  he 
received  by  his  miraculous  conversion,  induced  Jiim  to  testify  his 
gratitude  to  the  God  of  Jieaven,  by  heaping  upon  His  living  repre- 
sentative on  earth  many  temporal  benefactions.  He  gave  him  Rome 
for  his  throne,  on  which  his  successors  have  sat  from  that  day  to 
this,  while  he  himself,  looking  towards  the  east,  transferred  the  seat 
of  the  Roman  empire,  from  the  banks  of  the  Tiber,  to  the  shores  of 
the  Bosphorus. 

The  whole  complexion  of  religious  affairs  is  now  changed.  A 
new  era  is  dated  for  Christianity.  The  temples  of  the  heathen 
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deities  are  purified  from  their  pollutions,  and  converted  into  basilicas, 
for  the  worship  of  the  living  and  the  true  God.  Rome  !  once  Pagan 
Rome — the  city  of  the  seven  hills — the  empress  of  nations — the 
centre  of  idolatry — now,  by  God's  overruling  providence,  becomes 
Christian  Catholic  Papal  Rome,  and  such  shall  Rome  remain,  despite 
all  forebodings  to  the  contrary,  ay,  even  to  the  consummation  of 
time ! 

Thus  perished  Paganism  and  the  colossal  power  of  the  Caesars, 
and  thus  also  perished  the  worship  of  heathen  deities,  which 
the  apostate  Julian  vainly  endeavoured  to  re-establish,  and  for 
which  Gregory  Nazianzen,  once  his  school-fellow,  thus  bitterly  re- 
proaches him  :  "  Thou  persecutor,  after  Herod — thou  traitor,  after 
Judas — thou  murderer  of  Christ,  after  Pilate — thou  enemy  of  God, 
after  the  Jews."  *  Thus,  then,  despite  tyrants  and  persecutors,  hypo- 
crites and  apostates,  the  Christian  Catholic  religion  arose  upon  the 
ruins  of  infidelity,  while  the  Roman  Pontiif  raised  the  cross  on 
high,  and  in  jubilee  of  heart  intoned  the  angelic  anthem — "  Glory  to 
God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth  peace  to  men  of  good- will,"  (St 
Luke  ii.  14). 

But  while  God  shall  ever  be  glorified,  peace — absolute  peace  —will 
never  be  for  His  Church,  nor  yet  for  her  visible  Head.  In  her  pre- 
sent position,  she  is  the  Church  militant,  and  her  mission,  though 
she  dearly  loves  peace,  is  to  give  battle  to  the  world,  the  flesh,  and 
the  devil.  They  are  for  ever  plotting,  and,  therefore,  she  must  ever 
be  under  arms.  Look,  then,  how,  having  vanquished  her  enemies 
from  without,  must  she  gird  up  her  loins  for  the  contest  with  ene- 
mies from  within.  The  heresiarchs  and  the  schismatics  of  the 
fourth  and  fifth  centuries  wished,  it  would  appear,  to  revive  the  course 
of  hostilities  begun  by  an  incredulous  synagogue,  and  an  idolatrous 
world.  Even  in  those  days,  when  Christian  emperors  swayed  the 
sceptre  of  the  globe,  a  motley  spawn  of  sects  was  generated,  which, 
while  they  tore  each  other  to  pieces,  yet  made  common  cause  against 
the  parent  Church.  Arians,  Pelagians,  Nestorians,  Eutychians,  No- 
vatians,  Donatists — all  ye  abettors  of  heresy  and  schism,  rise  up  from 
your  graves,  and  give  answer  to  what  I  ask  !  Did  you  not  conspire 
to  introduce  religious  novelties  throughout  Christendom,  and  thus 
to  rend  the  seamless  garment  of  Christ,  which  was  the  unity  of  His 

•  Orat.  in  Jul. 
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Church  1  And  a  voice — a  voice  methinks  from  the  bottomless  abyss 
— seems  to  strike  upon  my  ear,  and  to  rejoin — Yes  !  but  we  failed, 
and  so  shall  fail  all  others  who  follow  our  disastrous  example  ! 

It  is  true,  said  Arius,  the  arch-spirit  of  the  ancient  heresiarchs — 
thus  imitating  in  his  speech,  Lucifer,  who  dragged  down  along  with 
him  from  their  thrones  of  glory  one-third  of  heaven's  inhabitants — 
it  is  very  true,  indeed,  that  I  did  not  eventually  succeed,  though  I 
triumphed  for  the  moment.  My  doctrine,  that  Christ  was  not  God, 
obtained  for  the  time  an  almost  general  acceptance ;  so  much  so, 
that  even  the  Latin  doctor,  Jerome,  was  induced  to  write,  that  the 
Church  was  astonished  to  find  herself  Arian  ! 

No  doubt  St  Jerome  so  wrote,  but  he  wrote  in  a  strain  of  irony, 
for  he  knew  full  well  that  the  Church  was  secure,  and  that  Arianism, 
like  every  other  heresy,  was  as  the  cloud  passing  over  the  sun's 
disk.  The  Roman  Pontiff,  however,  was  ever  equal  to  the  emergency, 
and  urged  on  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  who  is  the  guardian  of  the  Church, 
he  convened  a  general  council  of  bishops  at  Nice  in  325,  who  vin- 
dicated the  Divinity  of  the  world's  Redeemer,  and  denounced  sentence 
of  excommunication  against  all  who  should  call  it  in  question. 

The  scene  is  again  changed;  and  the  Church,  during  the  fifth 
and  sixth  centuries,  has  now  to  encounter  opposition  of  a  totally 
different  character  ;  she  has  now  to  grapple  with  brute  force — with 
monsters  in  human  form.  Hordes  of  barbarians  from  the  north — 
Goths,  Huns,  Vandals — pour  down  upon  Italy,  and  threaten  the 
destruction  of  religion  and  civilisation  itself.  The  Roman  Pontiff 
was  ever  at  his  post,  and  ever  master  of  the  occasion.  The  great 
Pope  Leo,  arrayed  simply  in  his  robes  of  office,  having  the  sign  of  the 
Son  of  man  carried  before  him,  goes  forth  to  confront  at  one  time  Alaric 
— at  another  time,  Genseric;  and  by  the  charms  of  a  superhuman 
eloquence,  he  mollified  their  stony  hearts,  and  in  the  exercise  of  his 
divine  pastorship,  he  converted  the  followers  of  those  savage 
warriors,  from  being  ravenous  wolves,  into  gentle  sheep  of  the  fold. 
Time  went  on — another  century  elapsed — the  struggle  was  now 
between  the  spirit  and  the  flesh ;  for  the  battle  was  to  begin  between 
the  sensual  mercenaries  of  the  false  prophet  of  Mecca,  and  the 
chaste  soldiers  of  Jesus  Christ.  This  was  a  battle  which  lasted  for 
nearly  a  thousand  years.  The  Roman  Pontiffs,  armed  with  the  sign 
of  man's  redemption,  threw  themselves  into  the  contest ;  and  by  the 
crusades  which  they  organised,  and  the  religious  military  orders 
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which  they  founded,  and  the  chivalry  of  Europe  which  they  sum- 
moned into  action,  made  the  Crescent  grow  pale  before  the  bright- 
ness of  the  Cross.  Not  to  speak  of  the  sublime  heroism  displayed 
by  the  crusaders  for  so  many  long  years  on  the.  battle-field  of 
Palestine,  the  Musselman  sustained  so  signal  a  defeat  at  the  decisive 
naval  engagement  of  Lepanto,  that  he  has  never  since  been  able  to 
uplift  his  head.  This  victory  was  justly  attributed  to  the  energy 
and  prayers  of  the  saintly  Pontiff,  Pius  V.,  who,  during  the  heat  of 
the  contest,  raised  his  arms  to  heaven,  like  another  Moses,  and  in 
union  with  the  immaculate  Virgin,  implored  of  the  God  of  battles, 
to  make  the  Christian  cause  triumphant. 

Yet  how  mortifying  is  it  to  find,  that  at  this  time  of  day — in  the 
middle  of  the  nineteenth  century — while  Christian  potentates  guar- 
antee, at  such  expenditure  of  money  and  of  blood,  the  integrity  of  the 
Mohammedan  empire,  which  is  so  antagonistic  to  Christianity,  and 
has  been  so  oppressive  to  its  Christian  subjects — the  empire  of  the 
Church,  the  patrimony  of  St  Peter,  the  gift  of  Pepin  and  Charle- 
magne, is  sought  to  be  divided  by  those  who  call  themselves  a 
Catholic  Emperor  and  a  Catholic  King  !  An  attempted  spoliation 
so  sacrilegious  is  a  foul  blot  upon  the  escutcheon  of  France,  which 
it  will  require,  not  a  Napoleonic,  but  the  legitimate  dynasty  of  St 
Louis  afterwards  to  wipe  out ;  while,  at  the  same  time,  it  would  be 
a  violation  of  every  treaty,  a  precedent  for  every  public  robbery,  and 
a  scandal  before  the  eyes  of  angels  and  men,  greater  than  could 
elsewhere,  throughout  the  whole  world,  be  perpetrated. 

Come  we  now  to  the  Roman  Pontiffs  of  the  middle  ages — dark 
ages  as  they  are  insolently  called,  but  which,  deny  who  will,  were 
ages  of  light  and  faith.  Who  then  were  the  master  spirits  of  those 
times?  No  other,  most  assuredly,  than  the  Pontiffs  of  Rome. 
Yes  !  they  were  the  salt  of  the  earth — the  models  of  the  sanctuary 
— the  bulwarks  of  Christianity — the  pioneers  of  civilisation — the 
patrons  of  learning,  of  science,  and  of  the  fine  arts — the  guardians 
of  Christian  liberty,  and  the  repudiators  of  antichrist]  an  licentious- 
ness. They  were  the  men  who  defended  the  poor  against  the  rich, 
and  the  weak  against  the  strong — who  founded  orders  for  the  re- 
demption of  the  captive,  and  declared  that  man  was  never  created  to 
be  the  property  of  man — who,  in  days  gone  by,  as  well  as  at  the 
present  moment,  ever  steadfastly  opposed  that  blind,  brute,  and 
brutalising  force — as  if  might  were  right — by  that  grand  moral 
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Christian  power  of  justice,  and  holiness,  and  truth,  which  bides 
God's  own  good  time,  and  which  is  ever  sure  eventually  to  triumph. 

Well  am  I  aware  how  great  is  the  amount  of  misrepresentation 
which  is  industriously  propagated  in  regard  to  those  good  old  times ; 
but  whether  it  be  friend  or  foe  that  makes  the  inquiry,  we  have 
simply  to  point  to  the  grand  and  telling  fact  of  the  Church  of  Eome 
rising,  in  the  long  run,  superior  to  every  difficulty,  and  Home's  Pontiff, 
by  his  patient  endurance,  surmounting  every  opposition.  The  bark 
of  Peter,  always  steered  in  the  right  course  by  Peter's  successor,  has 
ever  floated  buoyantly  over  the  waters  of  the  deep,  and  proved  her- 
self to  be,  like  Noah's  ark,  alone  sea- worthy,  and  alone  riding  secure 
amidst  those  desolating  surges,  which  have  swamped  every  other 
vessel. 

But  we  must  hurry  on,  and  glance  at  another  eventful  period, 
with  which  all  of  you  are  familiar — I  mean,  the  change  of  religion 
in  the  sixteenth  century.  At  that  time  an  unhallowed  system  of 
religion,  hitherto  unheard-of  in  Christendom,  was  sought  to  be 
introduced.  The  landmarks  of  faith  were  violently  to  be  removed. 
Men  were  no  longer  to  be  guided  in  their  belief  of  revelation  by  the 
unerring  voice  of  an  unerring  Church,  but  the  fickleness  of  private 
judgment  was  to  assume  the  ascendency,  and  to  dictate,  how  much, 
or  how  little,  each  one  was  to  believe. 

The  Church  of  Jesus  Christ,  however,  was  never  found  wanting. 
Her  supreme  pastor,  the  Roman  Pontiff,  convened  a  general  council. 
Bishops,  in  the  far  east  and  the  west,  the  north  and  the  south, 
hearkened  to  the  voice  of  the  universal  shepherd  of  the  fold,  and 
wended  their  way  to  the  appointed  place  of  assembly.  They  came 
to  rehearse  the  doctrines  which  they  taught,  and  which  had  been 
handed  down  to  them  by  their  predecessors — and  they  came  to 
enter  their  solemn  protest  against  every  species  of  innovation,  no 
matter  where,  or  by  whom  introduced. 

After  long  and  anxious  deliberation,  when  every  point  in  regard 
to  faith,  and  morals,  and  discipline  had  been  clearly  unfolded,  the 
common  Father  of  the  faithful,  from  his  throne  in  the  Vatican, 
under  the  direct  inspiration  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  stamped  the  seal  of 
the  fisherman  on  the  decrees  of  the  Ecumenical  Council  of  Trent, 
and  fulminated  sentence  of  excommunication  against  the  abettors  of 
heresy  and  schism.  He  cried  aloud  to  his  children  in  Christ,  as 
the  shepherd  to  his  flock,  that  there  could  be  nothing  new  in 
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Christianity — that  there  was  nothing  to  be  changed — nothing  to  be 
added — nothing  to  be  taken  away  from  the  Christian  code — that 
the  depositum  of  faith  and  morals,  as  originally  delivered  by  the 
Lord  Jesus  himself  to  the  college  of  apostles,  as  the  representatives 
of  the  Church,  was  pure  and  perfect,  and  must  be  preserved  in  its 
original  integrity — that  time  could  not  improve,  nor  yet  deteriorate, 
its  intrinsic  excellence. 

No  doubt  the  so-called  reformation  went  on  in  its  headlong  career 
— no  doubt  several  kingdoms  fell  away  from  the  one  fold  of  the  one 
shepherd.  It  is  not,  however,  in  the  nature  of  things,  to  be 
wondered  at,  that  those  who  paid  little  heed  to  morals,  would  pay 
more  to  faith.  Hence  we  are  forced  to  ascribe  this  change  of  re- 
ligion, and  its  consequent  ready  acceptance  by  so  many  men,  not  to 
a  desire  of  greater  strictness  and  purity  of  life,  but  quite  the  reverse. 
The  reformation  was  hatched  and  cradled  in  licentiousness,  and  the 
reformers  drew  their  inspirations  from  a  very  different  quarter,  in- 
deed, than  the  self-denying  way  of  the  Cross. 

Well,  a  loss  was  sustained  by  the  Church,  a  grievous  loss  indeed. 
Scotland  and  England,  and  other  nations  too,  bartered  their  ancient 
religious  inheritance  for  the  novelties  of  the  reformation.  Look,  how- 
ever, at  the  superintending  providence  of  God  over  the  destinies  of 
His  Church  !  At  the  very  period  of  this  religious  revolution — for 
it  was  no  reformation — a  new  world  was  discovered,  and  while  the 
old  faith  of  Christendom,  which  was  the  ornament  of  every  land, 
and  to  which  men  owed  all  their  hopes  for  time  and  eternity,  was 
thus  shamefully  banished  from  some  countries  in  Europe,  it  found 
across  the  Atlantic,  a  genial  home  upon  the  shores,  and  in  the  prairies 
of  America. 

Home's*  Pontiff  never  slumbered  at  his  post;  ever  was  he  watch- 
ful to  meet  the  exigencies  of  the  times.  He  sent  forth  his  mis- 
sioners,  with  crucifix  in  hand,  and  the  blessing  of  God  upon  their 
head,  to  cultivate  the  newly-discovered  soil,  on  the  great  continent 
of  America,  and  to  gather  into  thfc  garner  of  the  Lord  of  the 
vineyard,  the  rich  harvest  that  was  lying  open  before  their  eyes. 
As  the  universal  shepherd  of  the  universal  fold  of  Christ,  the 
Eoman  Pontiff  could  not  but  grieve  over  his  losses  in  the  old  world, 
yet  he  had  cause  to  rejoice  at  his  gains  in  the  new.  Lord  Macaulay 
bears  me  out  in  what  I  say,  that  the  odds  were  decidedly  in  favour 
of  the  Church.  "  Her  acquisitions,"  he  declares,  "  in  the  new  world 
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more  than  compensated  her  for  what  she  had  lost  in  the  old.  Her 
spiritual  ascendency  extends  over  the  vast  countries  which  lie 
between  the  plains  of  the  Missouri  and  Cape  Horn — countries  which, 
a  century  hence,  may  not  improbably  contain  a  population  as  large 

as  that  which  now  inhabits  Europe The  number  of 

her  children  is  greater  than  in  any  former  age."  ....  He 
afterwards  adds,  "  Yet  we  see  that  during  these  two  hundred  and 
fifty  years,  Protestantism  has  made  no  conquests  worth  speaking  of; 
nay,  we  believe  that  as  far  as  there  has  been  a  change,  that  change 
has  been  in  favour  of  the  Church  of  Home." 

Thus  then,  even  Lord  Macaulay  admits  that  the  success  of  Pro- 
testantism was  merely  temporary,  and  that  after  the  excitement 
of  the  change  was  over,  it  became  stationary,  if  not  retrogressive. 
The  downward  tendency  of  Protestantism  is  obvious  at  the  present 
day.  It  has  degenerated  into  sheer  rationalism  in  Germany — into 
low-Churchism  in  England — into  the  cant  of  Free  Kirkism  and  the 
rant  of  Methodistic  Revivalism  in  Scotland. 

On  the  other  hand,  Catholicity  has  ever  since  been  on  the  vantage 
ground.  It  has  recovered  from  the  shock  which  it  had  sustained 
during  the  religious  revolution  of  the  sixteenth  century,  and  it 
exhibits  tokens  of  progress  at  the  present  time,  even  in  the  British 
Isles,  which  are  unmistakable.  Your  own  city  of  Glasgow  is  proof 
in  favour  of  my  argument,  for  I  remember  the  time,  when  there  was 
but  one  altar  and  but  one  priest  within  its  walls,  and  now  you  may 
reckon  up  yourselves  the  number  of  your  churches,  your  chapels, 
and  your  religious  and  charitable  institutions ! 

How  striking  the  similarity  between  the  Arianism  of  the  fourth 
century,  and  the  Protestantism  of  the  sixteenth !  Both  had  a 
feverish  existence  at  first,  and  faoth,  in  the  lapse  of  a  few  years,  fell 
away  into  numberless  sects.  Protestantism  never  had  any  cohe- 
sive principle — it  could  pull  down,  but  never  could  build  up. 
Whereas  the  Church,  under  the  guidance  of  the  Roman  Pontiffs, 
has  ever  been  of  a  conservative  character,  for  she  preserves  her 
unity  while  she  extends  her  universality.  Whenever  there  is  question 
of  right  and  duty,  she  is  stern  and  uncompromising.  Hence  is  she 
such  a  stumbling-block  to  the  men  of  the  world.  Society  cannot 
exist  without  her  ;  but  the  kings  and  the  emperors  of  the  earth — 
their  statesmen,  and  diplomatists,  would  wish  to  keep  her  in  bon- 
dage, and  to  use  her  accordingly.  But  this  she  never  can  permit. 
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The  non  licet  of  John  the  Baptist  to  Herod,  is  ever  applicable  in  her 
case. 

The  greatest  military  nation  in  the  world  tried  for  a  season  to  do 
without  her,  but  signally  failed.  France,  so  to  speak,  got  tired  of 
Christianity.  The  rationalistic  principles,  which  the  reformation 
engendered,  became  full  blown  for  a  time,  among  the  French  people, 
and  developed  themselves  into  deism,  atheism,  scepticism,  ma- 
terialism, and  indifferentism.  Voltaire  and  his  infidel  cohorts,  the 
Encyclopaedists,  declared  that  the  reformers  had  done  only  half  their 
work — that  only  certain  dogmas  of  revealed  religion  had  been  attack- 
ed ;  but  that  they  had  risen  up  to  complete  the  work  of  destruction  by 
assailing  the  whole  system  of  revelation.  Hence  the  reformed  creed 
which  gave  unbridled  rein  to  private  judgment,  was  carried  to 
its  legitimate  extremes  by  the  infidels  of  France.  They  stopped 
at  nothing;  the  altar  and  the  throne  were  doomed;  the  cross  of 
Calvary,  and  the  pomp  of  royalty,  were  to  be  laid  low.  Bishops 
and  priests  were  to  be  butchered,  but  kings  and  queens  were  also  to 
be  led  to  the  scaffold.  The  goddess  of  reason  was  to  be  worshipped, 
in  the  person  of  a  vile  prostitute,  and  was  to  receive  the  adoration 
of  thousands  in  the  profaned  sanctuary  of  Notre  Dame  ! 

This  was  the  reign  of  terror,  when  hundreds  of  bishops  and 
thousands  of  priests  were  martyred,  or  driven  into  exile  from  the 
fair  land  of  France.  The  churches  were  desecrated ;  the  altars  were 
overthrown;  the  sacred  vessels  were  melted  down;  the  shrines  were 
robbed;  the  works  of  piety  and  art  were  destroyed;  the  temples  of 
religion  were  turned  into  banqueting  halls.  An  impious  soldiery 
clothed  themselves,  in  derision,  with  the  sacred  vestments;  Christi- 
anity was  scoffed  at;  the  Lord's  day  was  abolished;  the  Sunday  was 
no  longer  to  be  kept  holy.  Almost  all  the  courts  of  Europe  became 
more  or  less  impregnated  with  infidel  principles.  Society  was 
shaken  to  its  very  centre,  for  the  revolutionary  spirit  had  spread 
far  and  wide,  and  there  was  no  visible  power  to  arrest  its  progress. 

Commanded  by  a  great  general,  but  in  the  heyday  of  prosperity, 
an  apparent  infidel,  the  victorious  legions  of  France,  under  the 
hitherto  fortunate  soldier  from  Corsica,  invaded  Italy,  and  marched 
up  to  the  gates  of  the  Eternal  City.  The  tricolour  flag  was  hoisted 
from  the  castle  of  St  Angelo,  and  Rome  was  given  over  to  pillage. 
The  venerable  Pontiff,  Pius  VI.,  because  he  denounced  the  villanies 
of  Napoleon,  was  made  prisoner  in  his  palace  of  the  Vatican,  and 
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dragged  into  captivity,  where  he  died.  The  Church  and  her  chil- 
dren throughout  the  world  wept  their  tears  of  sorrow,  but  the  infidel 
and  the  bigot  danced  and  screamed  with  joy.  "  The  downfal  of 
Popery !— the  end  of  the  Papacy ! !— the  last  of  the  Popes ! ! !  "  This 
was  the  news  which  was  exulting]  y  proclaimed  at  Paris,  London, 
Berlin,  and  St  Petersburgh. 

That  joy,  however,  was  short  lived,  for  during  the  time  that  the 
Austrians  beat  back  the  French  from  the  north  of  Italy,  the  college 
of  cardinals  assembled  at  Venice,  and  another  Roman  Pontiff  was 
elected,  in  the  person  of  Pius  VII.  He  also,  in  his  turn,  was  laid 
hold  of  by  the  unholy  hands  of  the  imperial  despot,  because  he 
would  not  consent  that  the  spiritual  power  should  be  tributary  to 
the  temporal,  nor  that  Rome  should  be  subordinate  to  Paris.  He 
was  therefore  led  captive,  as  his  predecessor,  and  like  his  divine 
Master,  for  justice  sake. 

But  there  was  a  limit  beyond  which  despots  could  not  go — there 
was  a  day  which  they  could  not  outlive — there  was  a  night,  during 
which  they  should  pass  to  their  accounts,  and  truly  dreadful  was  the 
hour  of  reckoning !  • 

The  long-suffering  of  the  God  of  heaven  was  now  to  come  to 
an  end.  He  permitted,  for  His  own  wise  and  inscrutable  purposes, 
this  modern  scourge  and  curse  upon  the  earth,  as  He  permitted 
tyrants  and  persecutors  before. 

The  ambition  of  the  first  Napoleon  knew  no  bounds.  He  must 
subjugate  the  various  continental  nations,  and  Russia  must  also  be 
his  dependent.  He  makes  the  attempt,  and  thus  rushes  blindly  on 
his  ruin.  For  who  is  there  that  recognises  a  superintending  Pro- 
vidence, but  must  see  that  the  patience  of  the  Lord  God  was  ex- 
hausted with  this  modern  persecutor  of  His  Church  *?  Nothing  surely 
happens  by  mere  chance.  Who,  then,  was  it  that  caused  the 
elements  to  interpose,  and  to  present  an  insuperable  barrier  to 
Bonaparte's  insatiable  ambition?  Who  sent  the  bitter  blasts  of  the 
north  wind  to  scatter,  like  withered  leaves,  those  legions  hitherto 
deemed  invincible,  and  made  the  musket  and  the  sword  fall  from 
the  grasp  of  his  perishing  battalions  1  Was  it  not  the  same  aveng- 
ing Providence  that  threw  prostrate  on  the  earth  the  would-be  con- 
queror of  the  world,  and  drove  him,  in  his  turn,  into  exile,  and 
bound  him  a  miserable  captive — a  victim  for  his  impieties — to  the 
sea-girt  rock  of  St  Helena  ?  Was  it  not  the  same  eternal  Providence 
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that  has  ever  watched  over  the  destinies  of  Christ's  Church,  which 
employed  three  of  the  great  anti-catholic  powers — England,  Russia, 
and  Prussia — to  fly  to  the  rescue  of  the  Roman  Pontiff,  and  to  carry 
him,  as  it  were,  in  triumph  on  their  own  shoulders  to  reinstate  him 
on  his  throne  in  the  Vatican?  Yes;  deny  it  who  may,  those  nations 
were  used  decidedly  as  instruments,  in  the  hands  of  God,  for  the 
support  of  the  Chair  of  Peter,  because,  in  aiding  the  restoration  of 
the  holy  father  to  Rome,  they  did  so,  not  through  love,  as  they  did 
not  acknowledge  themselves  his  children,  but  from  the  exigencies 
of  the  times,  and  the  moral,  if  not  absolute  necessity  of  securing  the 
Pope's  spiritual  and  temporal  independence. 

O  Rome  !  O  Church  of  Rome  !  what  hast  thou  to  fear,  since 
the  God  of  heaven  thus  visibly  interposes  in  thy  behalf]  O  Holy 
Pontiff  of  Rome !  well  mayest  thou  be  comforted  in  thy  sorrows, 
since  Heaven  makes  the  earth  thy  footstool,  and  forces  even  those, 
who  for  the  time  are  inimical  to  thy  chair,  afterwards  to  draw  thy 
car  in  triumph  ! 

History,  it  is  said,  is  repeating  itself  at  the  present  moment.  The 
same  brute  force-r-the  same  shameful  indignity  to  the  Holy  See — 
the  same  pressure  from  without  is  wantonly  brought  into  play. 
Physical  violence  has  not  been  absolutely  employed  on  the  great 
and  good  Pius  IX.,  but  moral  violence  has  long  been  used  by  the 
parvenu  of  France,  and  his  minion  of  Sardinia.  Blessed  be  God, 
everything  has  failed,  in  as  far  as  the  Roman  Pontiff  is  personally 
concerned.  The  brave  old  Pope,  who  unites  the  courage  of  the 
lion  with  the  gentleness  of  the  lamb,  has  announced  to  the  whole 
world,  in  express  terms,  that  sooner  than  relinquish  the  cause  of 
God,  of  the  Church,  and  of  justice,  he  is  prepared  to  follow  the 
martyred  footsteps  of  his  illustrious  predecessors — to  emulate  their 
example — to  endure  every  hardship,  nay,  to  sacrifice  life  itself ! 

Listen  to  the  address  of  the  Holy  Father,  which  is  so  touching 
and  so  true,  as  to  remind  one  of  the  olden  times,  when,  in  those 
bitter  days  of  persecution  to  which  I  have  drawn  your  attention, 
the  Roman  Pontiffs  came  forth  from  their  catacombs,  to  profess  the 
faith,  and  to  die  in  the  hands  of  the  executioner : — 

"Parati  sumus  illustria  praedecessorum  nostrorum  vestigia  per- 
sequi,  exempla  oemulari,  et  aspera  quaeque  et  acerba  perpeti,  ac  vel 
ipsam  animam  ponere,  antequam  Dei,  Ecclesise  ac  justitiae  causam, 
ullo  modo  deseramus." 
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Let  the  Emperor  of  France ,  who  is  playing  the  same  game  to 
checkmate  Rome,  if  I  may  so  speak,  as  his  uncle,  hearken  to  that 
declaration.  But  vain  has  been  his  every  effort.  No  threats  can 
move — no  terrors  appal — no  promises  cajole  the  illustrious  Pius 
IX.  from  protesting  against  the  iniquity  which  has  been  perpe- 
trated, and  the  robbery  which  is  in  contemplation.  What  cares 
the  Pope  to  be  led  into  captivity,  like  his  great  predecessors,  whose 
name  he  bears,  and  whose  virtues  he  inherits  !  The  whole  heart 
of  Christendom  would  follow  after  him,  wherever  he  should  be 
dragged,  and  his  prison  would  become  a  palace,  and  his  chains  be 
estimated  more  valuable  than  silver,  or  gold,  or  the  most  precious 
stones. 

It  may  be  that  Napoleon  III.  is  the  creature  of  a  combination  of 
circumstances,  which  he  can  scarce  control.  His  early  anarchical 
associations  may  have  involved  him  in  a  web  so  full  of  complications, 
that  to  extricate  himself,  without  imminent  personal  danger,  is  well 
nigh  impossible.  At  the  same  time,  he  has  one  all-engrossing 
thought — it  is  what  is  called  "the  Napoleonic  idea" — the  stability,  the 
aggrandisement  of  his  dynasty.  To  realise  and  to  consolidate  what 
he  has  thus  in  view,  he  seems  little  chary  of  the  means.  Hitherto 
he  has  been  marvellously  successful.  But  the  end  has  not  yet  come, 
he  has  touched  the  Lord's  anointed,  and  let  him  abide  the  issue. 

For  our  part,  dearly  beloved,  let  us  be  under  no  unnecessary  ap- 
prehensions with  regard  to  the  future.  We  are  all  in  the  hands  of 
God,  and  the  trials  to  which  the  Roman  Pontiff  is  now  subjected, 
have" been  permitted  by  Divine  Providence,  to  stir  up  among  the 
faithful  throughout  the  world,  increased  devoted  ness  to  the  Chair  of 
Peter,  and  to  more  earnest  prayer,  that  Heaven  may  preserve  in  its 
integrity  his  time-honoured  patrimony.  Let  us,  then,  be  strong  in 
faith,  in  hope,  in  love,  when  we  remember  the  promises  of  Christ  to 
His  Church,  and  let  all  fear  be  banished  from  our  hearts,  by  con- 
stantly bearing  in  mind  the  indestructible  nature  of  that  divine  fabric, 
which  has  borne  the  brunt  of  the  battle  for  eighteen  hundred  years,  and 
against  whose  deep  foundations  the  storms  of  the  nineteenth  century 
have  lashed  their  spray  in  vain.  Even  those  who  are  separated 
from  the  communion  of  the  Church,  who  regard  the  Papacy  as  a 
mere  human  institute,  express  their  astonishment  at  its  perfect  or- 
ganisation. "  It  is  impossible  to  deny,"  says  Lord  Macaulay,  "  that 
the  polity  of  the  Church  of  Rome  is  the  very  masterpiece  of  human 
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wisdom."  But  we  who  look  upon  the  noble  structure,  not  as  the 
work  of  human,  but  of  Divine  wisdom,  are  ready  to  make  answer — 
"  Digitus  Dei  est  hie "- — the  finger  of  the  Lord  God  is  here !  for 
were  it  human,  why  could  it  not  be  equalled? 

Again,  when  they  contemplate  its  inexhaustible  powers  of  endur- 
ance, they  know  not  how  to  account  for  this  phenomenon  which 
baffles  their  every  theory.  The  same  illustrious  writer  has  left  on 
record  those  memorable  words : — "  Four  times,  since  the  authority 
of  the  Church  of  Rome  was  established  in  western  Christendom,  has 
the  human  intellect  risen  up  against  her  yoke.  Twice  she  remained 
completely  victorious.  Twice  she  came  forth  from  the  conflict 
bearing  the  marks  of  cruel  words,  but  with  the  principle  of  life  still 
strong  within  her.  When  we  reflect  on  the  tremendous  assaults 
which  she  has  survived,  we  find  it  difficult  to  conceive  in  what  way 
she  is  to  perish." 

Perish,  indeed !  Perish  the  thought  that  the  Holy  Roman  Church 
can  perish  !  Perish  the  thought  that  the  Papacy  can  perish  !  or 
that  the  line  of  Roman  Pontiffs  can  ever  be  interrupted  ! 

Let  those  separated  from  our  communion  cavil  and  speculate  as 
as  they  may,  we  know,  as  an  article  of  faith,  that  the  Roman 
Catholic  Church  is  the  only  spouse  of  Jesus  Christ  on  earth,  and 
that  the  Roman  Pontiff  is  His  only  living  representative.  As  the 
disciple,  then,  is  not  above  the  master,  nor  the  bride  above  the 
bridegroom,  it  is  no  wonder  if  both  one  and  the  other  should  have 
their  sorrows  as  well  as  their  joys.  It  was  so  from  the  beginning; 
it  shall  be  so  to  the  end.  It  seems  accordant  with  the  providence 
of  Heaven,  that  the  vicegerent  of  Christ  should  taste  the  chalice  of 
the  passion,  and  share  the  sorrows  of  the  "  Man  of  sorrows."  Our 
blessed  Lord  had  His  trials — He  has  now  His  triumphs.  The 
Church  has  had  the  same,  and  the  Church's  Head  is  now  passing 
through  the  ordeal,  to  shine  forth  afterwards  with  increased  bril- 
liancy ! 

O  children  of  the  world  !  men  of  little  faith !  statesmen  and  dip- 
lomatists !  kings  and  emperors,  of  whatever  creed  or  country  you 
please  !  listen  to  the  priest  of  the  sanctuary,  who  speaks  freely  with 
all  the  freedom  of  the  Gospel,  and  who  addresses  you,  after  the 
fashion  of  the  wise  Gamaliel :  "  And  therefore  I  say  to  you,  cease 
your  hostilities  against  the  Papacy,  and  let  it  alone;  for  if  it  were 
the  design  or  work  of  men,  it  would  fall  to  nothing ;  but  as  it  is 
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of  God,  you  are  not  able  to  destroy  it;  for  in  very  truth  you  are 
found  to  oppose  God  !"  (Acts  v.  38). 

No !  no !  dearly  beloved ;  tliere  is  not  the  remotest  danger  of 
destruction  for  the  Church.  Greater  enemies  has  she  subdued 
before,  as  other  enemies  shall  she  subdue  again.  In  the  heat  of 
the  battle  does  she  speak  of  victory — in  the  midst  of  her  trials  does 
she  chaunt  the  song  of  triumph.  She  sings  the  hymn,  which  none 
but  she  can  sing,  and  which  she  has  sung  from  the  days  of  her 
youth,  to  her  green  old  age  : — "  Saepe  expugnaverunt  me  a  juventute 
meaj  etenim  non  potuerunt  mini,"  (Ps.  cxxviii.  2.)  Often,  O  how 
often,  have  they  fought  against  me  from  my  youth ;  but  they  have 
ever  fought  in  vain  !  Yes,  O  holy  Church !  never  could  thy 
enemies  at  any  time  prevail  against  thee !  for  thou  alone  art  the 
Church  of  the  living  God !  Thou  alone  art  the  Church  militant, 
and  such  wilt  thou  remain,  till  time  be  swallowed  up  in  eternity, 
and  the  Church  militant  on  earth  become  absorbed  in  the  Church 
triumphant  in  heaven ! 

Dearly  beloved,  I  must  conclude.  My  only  regret  is,  that  I  have 
done  but  scant  justice  to  my  glorious  theme.  Let  me-  end  as  I 
have  begun,  by  most  earnestly  entreating  your  generous  offerings  in 
behalf  of  my  poor  suffering  clients ;  and  may  that  God  of  love  who 
has  promised  that  even  a  cup  of  cold  water,  given  in  His  name  to  a 
child  of  wretchedness,  shall  not  lose  its  reward,  mercifully  bestow 
upon  your  charity,  both  for  time  and  eternity,  His  choicest  bene- 
dictions. 
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